there used to be one at the mall in Sherman with this really conceited comic book nerd-type guy who spent his days selling X-Box modchips to 12-year-old kids to let them avoid paying for games and buying old Dreamcast sports games for a fraction of an eighthpenny and deluding they'd be bought back for $7, perhaps by the big spender interested in trading a sum of arms and legs for the mythical NeoGeo Pocket Color housed in the Konami shrine.  the shop was rebranded and is now called "Console Game X-Change".  whatever you do, don't become that guy.  I only saw one other employee there, once, and ne'er shall we know what became of that pour sole.  hard as ye may bargain, ye can't X-Change destiny. 